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They passed through a small hall, a pleasant
lounge-library and a dining-room with plain but
massive furniture. Behind the one room there was
a simply furnished bedroom; behind the other a
kitchen leading to outhouses.
"There is a bathroom beyond the bedroom," the
girl told him, "and there is a servant's bedroom in
case it is required. There is a telephone with an ex-
tension to the Manoir and we have a good cook
who supplies things if they are wanted. On the
other hand," she went on anxiously, "if you are used
to doing things for yourself there is every facility,
The kitchen stove is small but modern. The price of
the bungalow /urnished is eight mille a month. Any
service from the Manoir is, of course, extra."
"Isn't it rather a bother sending the food down
here, for instance?"
"My aunt has always been very peculiar," she ex-
plained. "She never had the tenants near the house
if she could help it and yet she insisted upon visit-
ing every bungalow once a month and collecting
the rent herself* Pooralli or his brother will serve
your meals if you do not bring a servant of your
own. They have a funny habit of running wher-
ever they go and you will be surprised how quickly
they get over the ground."
"Was Pooralli the butler who opened the door
for me?"
"Yes. He is a strange little man but he is a won-
derful servant and I believe quite honest. My aunt
brought him from Burma, also his younger brother
whom you have not seen."